ACT ONE
SCENE 2
[AfieU. YBRMA enters carrying a basket. The FIRST OLD WOMAN
enters.]
YERMA: Good morning!
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Good morning to a beautiful girl! Where are
you going?
YERMA: Pve just come from taking dinner to my husband who's
working in the olive groves.
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Have you been married very long?
YERMA: Three years.
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Do you have any children?
YERMA: No.
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Bah! You'll have them!
YERMA [eagerly]: Do you think so?
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Well, why not?
[She sits down.]
I, too, have just taken my husband his food. He's old. He still has
to work. I have nine children, like nine golden suns, but since not
one of them is a girl, here you have me going from one side to the
other.
YERMA: You live on the other side of the river?
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Yes. In the mills. "What family are you
from?
YERMA: I'm Enrique the shepherd's daughter.
FIRST OLD WOMAN: Ah! Enrique the shepherd. I knew him. Good
people. Get up, sweat, eat some bread, and die. No playing, no
nothing. The fairs for somebody else. Silent creatures. I could have
married an uncle of yours, but then... ! I've been a womaa with
her skirts to the wind. I've run like an arrow to melon cuttings, to
parties, to sugar cakes. Many times at dawn I've rushed to the door
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